
pc Trigedie 

Oijrbot’vris imp;ifooi'4 bv y.-mcmeanes. 

My irl<< dif_’Taced,an i tht Nobility 
Heldincout, mp', whil-ll tinny faire promotions 
Are <!ay!y gicicn to enable thcdc 
That fcarle fome two dayes fince were worth a noble, 
Oj*. By him that raific me to this cart full height, 

From that contented hap which 1 enjoyd , 

I neuer did infenfe his Maiefty 

Again!} the Duke of Qa encc,bjt haue becne ^ 1 

Anearnei} aduocate topkade for him. 

My lord, you doe me fhamefull iniury, 

Faifrly to draw pie in/uch vile lufped . 

Glo, Vou may deny that you were not the cau/e. 

Of my Lord Haffings late i nprifonment. 

Kjm. She may my Lord, 

Glo. She may,L. R «w/,why who knowes not fo? 

She miy do. more iff then denying that : 

She may hc’pe you to many preferments, 

And then deny her aydi ig hand therein. 

And lay thofe honours on y opr high de/erts. 

What miy /he not ?.(hc may, yea marry may fbe. 

Riu. What marry may fhc? 

Glo, What marry may /he ? marry with a King 
A bitche!er,a hjndfome (tripling too, 

1 wis your Grandam had a worf r match. 

Qu. My L. of Glocefter, I haue to long borne 
Yourblunt vpbraidings, and your bitter icoffes 
By heautn I will acquaint hii Maiefty, 

With thofe gro/Tetaunts I often haue endured. 

I had rather be a country feruant maid, 

Tnen a Queene with this condition, 

To be thus cauntfd/corncd,and baited at, Enttr Q», 
Small ioy haue I in being England/ Queene. (JMargret, 
Q. Mar. And lefned be chatfmali, God I belcoch the*, 
Thy honour, ftate, and (eat is due to me. 

Glo. What? threat you me with telling the King ? 
i ell him and fpare not looke what I fayd, 

I will auoch in prefence ofthcKing : 

Tis time to fpeake, when paincs arc quite forget, 

aMr. 


Of Richard the Third. 

. U/tr Out diuel, I remember them too well, 

OS' n'n mv husband H**ry inthc Tower, 

TM fl< Jd mV Lore (bnne at Ttwxburi,. 

S "r?o J Ere you were Queene yea or yourhusband King, 
lw« a his great affaires, 

i weedcr out of bis proud aduerfancs, 
a liberall rewarder of hts friends . 
r vsllize his blood I fpilt mine owne. 

T J)L°?W Yea, and much better blood, then his or thine 
rt in all which time, you and your husbandry. 

Were famous for the houfc of Latter t 

Tnd Rm/r/, fo were yon. Was not your husband 
{£££» bacuile « Saint Mm flame. 

Let me put in your mind, if yours forget. 

What you haue beene ere no w, and what you are : 

Withall, what I haue beene, and what 1 am. 

Ou. Mar. A muttherous Yillaine, and fo ftill thou art. 

Glo. Poore Clarence did forfake his Father Warwickt* 

Yea and fotfwotc hinafclfe ( whiah lefu pardon ) 

£,,A*r.WhichGodr«ucnge. 

CTo. To fight on Edward/ party for the crowne, 

And for his mccdc ( poorc Lord) hee is me wed vp .* 

I would to God my heart were flint like Edward/, 

Or Edward/ foft and pittyfull like mine, 

I am too childilb fooli/h for this world. 

Qa^Mar. Hie thee to hell for fliame, and leauc the world, 
Thou Cacodcemon, there thy kingdome is. 

Ri My Lord of Glocefter in thofe bufie dayes. 

Which here you vvge to proue vs enemies. 

We follow then our Lord, our law full King, 

So (hould we now if you ibould be our King. 

Glo. If I fhould be ? I had rather be a pedlar, 

Farre be it from my heart the thought of it, 

Qv Mar As little ioy (my Lord ) as you fuppofe 
You fhould enioy, were you this countries King . 

As little ioy may you fuppofe in me. 

That I enioy,being the Queene thereof, 

A little ioy cnioyes the Qjjeene thereof. 

For I am me, and altogether ioy kffc j 

C leas 
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